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The Trugedie ^/Hamlet 

will make thee durnbe, yet are they much too light for the bord 
of the matter , thefe good fellowes will bring thee where I am, 
Raf entrant and Guilderfterne hold their courfe for England, o( them 
I hauc much to tell thee, farwell. 

So that thonknomfl thine Hamlet, 

Hera. Come I wil make you way for thefe your Letter*. 

And doo’t the fpeedicr that you may direft me 

To him from whom you brought them. Exeunt. 

Enter King and Laertes. 

King. Now mud your conscience my acquittance feale, 

And you muftput me id your heart for friend, 

Sith you hauc heard and with a knowing eare. 

That he which hath your noble father flaine 
Purfued my life. 

Laer . It well appearcs : but tell me 
Why you proceed not againfl thefe feates 
So crkninall and focapitall in nature. 

As by your fafetie, greatnefie, wtfdome, all thin gs elfe. 

You mainly were ftirr'd vp. 

King. O for two fpcciall reafous 
Which may to you perhaps feeme much rnfinnoW’d, 

But yet to me tha’r ftrong, the Queene his mother 
Liues almoft by his lookes, and for my felfe, 

My vertue or my plague, be it either which, 

She is fo concliue to my life and foule. 

That as the ftarre mqoues not but in his Sphere 
I could not but by her: the other motiue. 

Why to a publike count I might not goe. 

Is the oreat louc the generall gender bcare him, 

Who dipping all his faults in their affe&ion, 

Worke like the Spring that turneth wood toftone, 

Conuett his Giues to graces, fo that my arroWes 
Too flightly timbered for fo loued armes. 

Would haue reuerted corny bowagaine. 

But not where I haue aim’d them. 1 
Laer. And fo I haue a noble father loft, 

A fitter driuen into difperate terntes, . 

VVhofe worth, if praifes may goe backe againe ^ 
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Prince of Denmark*? 

Stood challenger on moUnt of all the age 

For her perfe<3ions,but my reuenge will come.’ " : ci.i 

King. Breaks not your fleeps for that, you mu ft not think? 
That we are made of ftuffc fo flat and dull. 

That we can let our beard be fbooke with danger, 

And thinke it paftime,you fhortly fhall hear? more, 

I loll'd your father, and we louc our felfe. 

And that I hope will teachyeu to imagine. 

Enter a tJMeffenger with Letters .' ! v 
Mejfen. Thefe toyour Maiefly,this to the Queene. 

King, from Hamlet, who brought them ? 

Mejfen. Sailers my Lord they fay, I faw them not, 

They were giuen me by Claudio, 'he receiued them 
Of him that brought them. 

King. Laertes you Shall heare them : kauevt. 

High and mighty , you-fcall know I am fet naked bnyoiir Kine- 
r " or l row fta11 1 b e g l«ue to fee your Kingly eies, when 
I fhall, fird asking yon pardon, thereunto recount the occafion of 
my fudden returne. 

King. What Should this meane, are all the reft come backe. 

Or is it fome abufe, and no fuch thing ? 9 

Laer. Know you the hand? 

Kwgo Tis Hamlets chara&cr, Naked, 

And in a poftfeript here he faie* alone. 

Can you deuifemc? 

Laer. I am loft in it my Lord^ but let him come. 

It warmes the very ficknelfe in ray heart 
That I Hue and tell him to his teeth. 

Thus didft thou. # 

* King* Hit be (6 Laertes, 

As how ftiould it be fo 3 how oijherwife. 

Will y ou be rul'd by me } 

Laer. I my Lord/o you will not orc-rulc roe to a peace 
A “£• To thine owne peace, if he benowmumedf 
As liking not his V oyage, and that he mcanes, 

No more to vndertake ic, I will worke him 
To an cxploite, now ripe in my deuife, 
lyndcr the which he Ihall not choofc but fall $ 
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